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THE LITTLE PEOPLE."

Synopsis. Spalding Krlxan
an Invitation to dinner Irani

!& great-uncl- e, Hufus Gajitan. On
Uks war ho meets D&rbani. Brad-Oa- nl

and renders her a service. Shu
Uvs In the namo apartment build-fn- c

as the Gastona. They bo there
together. Gaston and Ills wife am
jfolne; Co Maine for a trip and ask
Neln to live In their apartmentn.
He accepts. The Gastona tell hint
off mysterious noises about the
apartment "whispers" and noises
Chat have scared them. Going; to
tlso apartment a tow days later

Jelson again meets Barbara, his
accidental acquaintance. Nelson
meets the building superintendent,
Wfck, and Instinctively dislikes
dim. In a wail safe he finds a
necklace of magnificent pearls.
?west daj Kelson finds the pearls
bare disappeared from the wall
roXe. Ills first Idea of Informing
tfiB police Is not acted upon be-

cause of peculiar circumstances.
H Ivaa boon discharged from his
position without adequate explana-
tion or reason, and feels himself
Involved In Fomtthlnc at a mys-
tery. He decides to conduct on in-

vestigation lilmsolf. That nlcht
Barbara signals from the window
of her apartment, which Is opposite
his, and they arrange a meeting
Tor next day. In the morning ho
finds a note in his room, asking
htm why he had not Informed the
potiro of the loss of the Jewels.
Barbara tells Nelson her sister
Claire had some years before made
x run-awa- y marriage with an ad-
venturer, from whom she was
soon parted, and the marrlatro had
Owen nnnulled. Claire Is engaged
to be married and someone know-ta- x;

of her escapade has stolen
documents concernlnn the affair
from the Ilradford apartment and
6 attempting to blackmail the
Uradfnrds. Nelson and llarbara
exchange confidences about the
"whispers," mysterious notes and
other queer doings, whlcii are
much alike In both apartments.

CHAPTER V Continued.

T wondered which had been tiis bed-ttoim-

It was hardly likely that ho
tad occupied the room la which I
slept-- As I debated the nuittor I
flutxrG someone moving about my room
rand went to Investigate. It was Mrs.
Slurkc, sulking up my bed. Site would
fcoow which room my great-uncl- e lwd
1ecn accustomed to occupy.

As I entered the bedroom for (lie
purpose oC her, my

t'Sicst impression and phliosopcre tell
ms t!at the first is most likely to be
SSh? correct one was oC a simpie-mind-kind-

old Irish woman oC the at

honesty. I was certain jnst by
Iwkhiff at her that there wasn't a
TTOoked hair in her head, even If she
iiad Isad the intelligence necessary for
crirucs beyond the ordinary.

"It's Mr. Nelson I'm seeing t last,"
sh exclaimed with satisfaction. "I

'was wondering when I would be lay-i2n- s

eyes on ye."
Tps," said r," T am Mr. NVIsou.

lilr. Gaston's great-nephew-

"Sore and I'd have knowed yr any-wtu'- re

It's as like ye are as two peas,
barring the old gentleman's white
Shatrs."

ITo.r statement ratlier startled me,
'JGor while I never mid regarded myself
..ss an Adonis, on the other band I

n'.vi- - had supposed I looked anything
nte old Uufus.

"Was this my grcat-unrie'-s bedroom
yjfsua. he was here?" I asked, trying to
usuVe toy inquiry seem cassia!.

"It was and It wasn't," Mrs. Rurke
'wgKfvl. "He gets queer notions, the
twji gentleman drxs. In the last few
rossks he's slept in every room In the

""SV&at made him do thatV
1 lt?s not for me to b Kayin-g.- De- -
swolSy she crossed herself. "Some- -

"Somttilmt I Do De Thinking the
Mouse Is Haunted."

flcar-- s I do be thinking the house Is
taarutted. The old man was all the
tSuam sawmbllng about "

fe hesitated and looked furtively

"sfiit whispers," I unrestw!.
C reply In k to my question flhe

aoMtber one at me.
"Jkmrii have ye been b waring thorn,
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I laughed, trying to put a note of
merriment luto my tones.

"1 don't believe in things like thnt."
The old woman nodded her head

sagely.
"It ain't believing in them things

Hint makes you hear thrni. Hither
you hear them or you don't. The old
man heard them."

"How do you know?"
"Didn't I hear him asking meself

about It? He heard them, many
times."

"How about the others the serv-
ants did they hear them, too?"

"They may have that. Niggers Is
always hearing things anyhow. It's
what the white folk hear that counts."

"How about the other apartments In

the house? Do the people In them
hear whispers?"

"Never that I've heard tell of, but
how should I know? This Is the only
place In the house that I work."

"Did Mrs. Gaston ever speak to you
about it?"

"She did and she did not. She nev-

er in so many words asked me If I

heard them. All she says to me was,
'Nora, If ever you see or hear anything
strange or miusunl here, you're to let
me know at once.' And I says, 'Yls,
Mrs. Caston, I will.' "

"And have you ever seen or heard
anything?"

The old woman busied herself with
making up the bod for u moment be-

fore she answered me.
"I'm not saying I've seen anything,"

she began, "but there's things I could
be telling If I was minded to open my
lips."

"If you know anything," I said, "you
must tell me. Mr. Gaston put me here
to find out what was wrong."

"There's no doubt there's wronu
here."

"What makes von say that? What
have you seen? What do you know?"

"It's neither what I've seen nor
what I know." She nodded mysteri-
ously. "It's what I've been hearing
myself."

"Hor heaven's sake, woman," I cried,
losing patience, "what is it you've
heard?"

"I've heard them walking," she an-

nounced witli an air of triumph.
"You've heard who walking?"
','The little people, of cotir.se. Who

else would It be doing it?"
"Oil, bosh !" I exclaimed. I was well

enough acquainted with the supersti-
tions of the Irish to understand who
she meant by "the little people." It's
the habit of the old crones from the
Emerald Isle to attribute anything
they cannot understand to fairies.

"You may laugh," she retorted Indlg-mmtl-

"but I heard them. I tell ye."
"Where did you hear them, these

footsteps?"
"Coming right out of the wall, here

in this room, and In tins kitchen, be-

yond."
"It was probably somebody In an-

other apartment you heard."
"It was not. The llnors do he dead-

ened like, and it's nothing at all you
can bear. It was somebody walking
soft-lik- e right there in the wall ut mo
back."

"Well," I announced, "If there is
anything like that going on, I am go-
ing to stay here until I hear It. I
want to make sure no one can come
Into the apartment but myself, so I
am going to ask you to give mo your
key. Ill be home here till the morn-
ing, so I can let you In when you ring."

'It's me key you're wanting, Is it?"
She produced It from a pocket of

her gown and handed It over, lirst
unknotting it from u corner of her
kerchief where she had tied it for safe
keeping.

"And Indeed If it's mesclf you're not
trusting with a key after Mrs. Gaston
letting mo nave it tor tneso ten years
back, it's your own bed you can lie
making. I'll not be coming neor the
place again."

In line indignation site flounced out
of the place. To tell the truth I was
not sorry that she had announced her
decision not to return. Willie my Im-
pression of her was that she was ti

simple-minde- d old woman of uttermost
honesty, I was Just as well satlstied
that no one but myself should have
entry to the apartment until I hud
finished my Investigations and lind
made further progress in solving the
mysteries that were so rapidly devel-
oping.

Left once more to myself, I sat down
at my great-uncle'- s desk and made
out u list of questions that must be
answered:

1, Whore wns Hufus Gaston? Had
the old gentleman really gone nwny
or was lie in hiding in the building? '

2, Who hod removed tho Gaston
pearls from tho wall safe? It must
be someone who knew the combina-
tion.

S. Who had written tho note I found
on the floor of my bedroom? How
and when had it been placed on the
floor there?

4. Who wero the persons who were
trying to blackmail the family nest
door?

, S. How bad tbe anonymous note?

FAIR PLAY, STE GENEVIEVE, MISSOURI.

been delivered on ths floor of Barbara
Bradford's room? (Evidently the
writer was tho same ns in mv case.)

0. Wns there anything In tho past
relations of Mr. ISrndford nnd my
great-und- o that would cause my
groat-uncl- e to plot against tho Urud-for- d

family?
7. How were the mysterious sounds

heard both by my great-uncl- by llar-
bara Hradford, and by myself to be
nccounted for?

8. How were tho mysterious foot-
steps heard by Mrs. llurke to bo ex-

plained? Were they merely the Im-

aginings of a superstitious old woman?
The relations between Mr. Bradford

nnd Hufus Gaston puzzled me. Miss
Bradford's recollection of her father's
remark about my great-uncl- e certainly
Indicated that he held no high opinion
of lilm. My great-uncle'- s actions
throughout hnd been peoullnr. Ills
suddenly sending for me nnd Insisting
on my coming here to live, his Insist-
ence on leaving his wife's Jewels In my
care, nnd on entrusting me with the
combination of the safe, all now took
on a sinister nspect. It certainly wns
peculiar that he had gone ott without
leaving me any address where he could
be reached.

Then, too, there wns my own unex-
pected and unwarranted dlschnrgo at
my place of business, I was positive
in some way It was connected with my
having come to this place to live. Had
my great-uncl- e himself brought It
about for tho purpose of discrediting
me? Wns It the work of the black-mnller- s

to get square with mo for hav-
ing accidentally hutted In on the
meeting they had arranged with Miss
Bradford?

The scar-face- d man! Who was he?
I was certain that lie was in some way
Involved. It might have been he who
had caused me to lose my job. Cer-
tainly the malevolent glance he hnd
given me In the restaurant that night
showed that he would have wrought
mo harm if he could. The next time
I laid eyes on him I was determined
to trull him with bulldog tenacity un-

til I ascertained his identity and where
he lived. I felt sure that tho trail of
the mystery would lead to his door.

1 decided not to leave the npnrtmont
all day. I had laid In a plentiful sup-
ply of food the day before so there
was no necessity for my going out.
There was plenty of work for mo to
do. I must try to devise some way
of examining tho safe door and the
Jewel box thnt remained for evidence
of fingerprints, nnd I must inspect the
building both from within and without
to see IC I could learn how tho notes
were delivered.

From one of the toilet tables T ob-

tained some fine powder nnd opening
the wall safe again I took out the
jewel box and carefully dusted It over
witli tho powder. I hoped thnt the
powder would reveal markings of
hands on the box, but either I was too
Inexperienced or my method va
wrong, for I succeeded In obtaining
no sort of result, beyond finding out
what my own fingerprints looked like
on a sheet of paper prepared witli
some homo-mad- e lampblack. After an
hour or two of experimentation I gave
It up as a bad Job, and turned to tho
study of methods by which the notes
might have been delivered,

The Gaston apartment was on tho
sixth lloor of the building, which wns
surrounded by ordinary three nnd
four-stor- dwelling houses. It must
have been someone In the building,
If not in tile apartment itself. It would
bo quite possible for someone on the
lloor above to have projected the nofes
through my window and that of Miss
Bradford by attaching them to the
end of a long stick. I made up my
mind to ascertain who occupied tho
apartments above.

The mystery of the whispers did not
seem to be of such easy solution.
While I hod been inclined tit first to
regard my own experience ns a dream.
tho coincidence of Miss Bradford and
my great-uncl- e having hud the same
Illusion convinced mo that It was some
claptrap devised by the plotters for
preying on the fears of their Intended
victims.

Eagerly I waited for the coming of
evening and from lialf-pns- t seven on
I sat by my window waiting for Bar-
bara's signal. It was nearly nine
o'clock before I heard the three taps
that hud so startled me the evening
before. Quickly I thrust my head out
of the window nnd was rewarded by
seeing hors appear at the same mo-

ment.
"We must not talk long," she warned

me. "Someone might see us. Have
you learned anything new?"

"Yes," I whispered. "In my uncle's
diary I found several entries about the
whispers,"

"How strange!" she exclaimed.
"Where is Mr. Gaston?'1

"I don't know."
"That's funny."
"It's more than that. It is decided-

ly odd that he left no word where he
could be reached."

"I don't blame him, she almost
sobbed. "I wibh we could all got nwuy
off somewhere, away from it nil."

"Don't worry. Everything we find
out will help discover the plotters.
Tell mo from what part ot your room
did the sounds come,"

"Always from the same place, up
In the corner, nenr the celling,"

"I thought so," I answered. "That'll
where they ciimo from In my room.
That shows It is Just some mechanical
trick they are using In tho hopo of ter-
rifying us. Do you know who lives
on tho floor above?" '

"I haven't the slightest idea. Do
you suspect them?"

"I suspect everybody until this mys-
tery Is solved," I replied almost sav-
agely.

"Not so loud, they may hear you,
Have you learned anything else?"

"No, nothing. I questioned old Mr
Burke, Mrs. Gaston's iuundress. She

knew nothing, although sho insisted
that sho hnd often heard footstep
when there wns no one In the npart-nien- l,

Of course It is only her imag-

ination."
Tin not so sure," Miss Brndford

whispered. "I've heard them, too.
They seemed to come right out of tho
wall."

"Why," I exclaimed In amazement,
"Hint's just how she described them."

"Often, too, when I got up in thr
mornlng I have n strnngo foefmg thai
there must have been someone in my
room while I wns asleep."

"How strange I" I muttered, more to
myself than to Jier. "I wonder If it
could' be anyone walking in their
sleep."

"You mean" she hesitated "my
sister?"

"I don't mean anyone," I hastened
to se.y. "I was only thinking aloud,
wondering If it could be n possible ex-

planation. I have heard of Innocent
persons doing nil sorts of things un-

der hypnotic Influence,"
"I've rentl of thnt, too," she said so-

berly, "I wonder "
She left tho sentence unfinished, but

I felt that tho same thought had Unsh-

ed Into her mind ns into mine. Wns It
Mo'slble that the unscrupulous French- -

I Gazed at It Horror-Strickc-

man who had wronged her sister years
igo had in some way recently gained
an Interview with her and had gotten
hor once more Into his power? Could
it he that under the spell of another's
mind Claire Bradford herself had tak-
en away the papers concerning the an-

nulment of her marriage and was plac
ing the notes in the blackmail plot?

"Look hero." I said determinedly,
"we've got to see each other some-whor- e

tomorrow and talk this over.
Where can wo meet?"

"I'm afraid I can't mnnage It to-

morrow. I'm busy with my mother
and sister nil dny long. Tuesday, per-
haps. But we mustn't talk bore long-
er. Good night."

"Good night," I called softly but her
head had been already withdrawn, so
quickly that 1 hardly knew whether
she heard me. As I was about ready
for bed I recalled thnt I had spent
most of the money I had In my pock-
ets, so I visited the bookcase where I
bad secreted my hoard and taking out
i twenty-dolla- r bill, wrapped It about
tho three one-doll- bills I had left
and put the roll In my trousers pocket.

Tho nest morning, as I was dress-
ing, I happened to draw forth my
money. I gazed at it horror-stricke-

I distinctly recalled having wrapped
the twenty-dolla- r bill about tho three
smaller bills. Now one of tho dollar
bills was on the outside.

There before mo was Indisputable
evidence that someone had been In my
room while I slept, someone bad gone
through my pockets and hnd examined
my money. Someone had put tho dol-
lar hill on the outside of the roll.

Who hnd done it? How had they
got Into tho room?

Enter Gorman, the de-

tective.

(TO HE CONTINUED.)

Date With a Party.
My partner In business wns called

out of town and was not expected to
return for a few days, so when I met
nts wire on the street sho remarked
that she was lonesome and I asked
her to meet me late nnd have dinner
with me. It was all arranged and I
wont to tho office to fix up for the oc-
casion when in came hubby anil want-
ed to know why the dolling up, so I
said that I hnd a date with a nartv.
When I met my friend's wife I told
hor hubby had returned and sho said :

"Why I know It: I told him von nnd
I were going out to dine." Exchange.

Find Value of Various Woods.
Investigations by tho agricultural

department show that one standard
cord of hickory, oak,
beech, birch, hard maple, nsh, elm,
locust or cherry woodMs approximate
ly equol to one ton of anthracite coal
A cord nnd a half of soft maple or
two cords of cetlar, poplar or bliss
wood are required to give the same
amount of heut. One cord of d

mixed wood equals at least
one ton of aveiago gradu bituminous
coal.

Quite True,
"That fellow got money ont ot me

by tolling me Jio was In the trenches
and ho never went to war at all."

"But ho told you tho truth. Ht 1

employed laying gas jpgm.

Needed!1
When you sit down' to
appetizing griddle cakes

'glad that JUST RIGHT

breakfast

For this high-quali- ty product lias delicious navor
all its own that's simply irresistable. iry a
can and see. At your grocer's.

THE AMOS-JAME- S GROCER CO. Ia j

ior you Duy terms.
Land at SI 5 fa S3Q an Acre

low prices convenient toyour larm en-
able proflta alack raiting dalryinc

Fads About Western Canada
healthful climate,

plcasant 80clal relationships, a prosperdusjand
M.nftrnKi',i:;?K.i!''r"or",JB",?!'- - dwlplon frra orportnniUM

rfuced rater, wiltdanada,

Main Street, Kan.aa Citr, C.
Room 112 Adam. Street. Chicago.

til.

"Aliwyi Demand the
Juit Right Brand"

Jl

farmers
a

mmmmassr Farm
- yuuis,

7" which grows
" Kiimii ianas

you reap the

Learn the
low taxation (none

Sndustnous people'

S;ktehfwnDepartment

F. H. HEWITT,
BROUCHTON.

MARTHA JANE DIPLOMAT

Even Stern Mamma Couldn't Deny
Obeyed the Strict

Lettor of the Law.

Martha Jnne's tooth hnd
indulged so much hor mother hnd
Issued tho decree. "No more ciindv."
and tho rumindor of the box hnd
boon relegated to the top shelf.
few dnvs nco wns brought down nnil
Judiciously apportioned to Martha
June, lor whom a spelled more,
and even a second tnsto did not sat-
isfy. When hor mother saw hor about
to tnko a helping she remarked,
emphatically:

"Now, don't let see you take nn- -

other piece."
Presently Mrs. wns rnllo.1

from the room, nnd when sho returned
she found her four-year-ol- d daughter
in tho farthest corner of the couch,
hastily mnkini: wny with u nice, nlumn
chncolnto cream.

"Martha Jane." her mother,
her sternest tones, "didn't I tell von
not to let see you take another
piece of candy?"

"I know you did. mother." Knhi thn
little diplomat, "but I one
while you gone."

Plain Diagnosis.
"Here Is tho ense of a physician ar-

rested because ho prescribed whisky
for a patient without inquiring what
the patient wanted tho whisky for."

"Any could toll that without
asking. patient wanted a drink,

Ago and little brother tell on a
Blrl.

South America boys and glrla
never ploy together.

a of steaming,1

that's when you're mighty
Corn Syrup's on the table.
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In Western Canada have paid for their land
single crop. The same success may still be
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Canaillan Government Agents.

"SLANG" ROOT OF LANGUAGE

Idiom of Today In Correct Usage To-

morrow, Declares University Pro-
fessor of English.

Thnt tho slang ond Idioms of today--

will lie correct Kngllsh tomorrow Is
tho opinion of Prof. II. Gllcksmnn of
theKnslisI department, University of
Wisconsin.

"Our language is made up of what
was once slang, Idiom, colloquialism,
and jargon," ho said lately, and
warned that the most deplorable fea-
ture about slang was Its tendency to
produce mental slovenliness.

Professor Gllcksmnn then referred
to the word "mob" as along of ''00
years ngo and as such denounced in
the Spectator by Addison.

"It Is an abbreviation of tho word
'mobile.' liven so the word 'pep' is
vital and virile and will survive with
the word 'snappy.' lint to gain recog-
nition slang must be free from vul-
garity nnd cheapness," said Professor
Ullcksman.

"Tho term 'flow do you get that
way? Is condemned because It Is
meaningless, but the term 'he lias a
pull Is approved as it is tho opposite
of 'push,' a word that has forgeA
atiead through its own strength."
Outlook.

No Smoking Allowed.
"Did you tell her that smoking Isn't

allowed?"
"Yes."
"Did you point out the notice?"
"Yes."
"Well, what did sho do?"
"Lit her cigarette with it." Tl

Bits.

Shawls oro of oriental origin.

One Trial
of Grape --Nuts

will do more than many words to
convince you of the goodness of
this wheat and barley food.

But it's worth saying that Grape-Nu- ts

contains all the nutriment of
the grains, is ready to eat, requires
no 6ugar and there's no waste.

Grape-Nut- s is a Builder
Iiwawaaw ,

V


